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And steal new fire from heav'n to repair

Her unfledg'd scalp with Berenice's hair;

Then seat her in Cassiopeia's Chair,

As now you Jre in your coach.   Save you, bright sir,

(Oh, spare your thanks) is not this finer far                105

Than walk unhided, when that every stone

Has knock'd acquaintance with your ankle-bone?

When your wing'd papers, like the last dove, ne'er

Return'd to quit you of your hope or fear,

But left you to the mercy of your host,                       T 10

And your day's fare, a fortified toast.

How many battles, sung in epic strain,
Would have procur'd your head thatch from the rain?
Not all the arms of Thebes and Troy would get
One knife but to anatomize your meat;                      115

A funeral elegy, with a sad boon,

Might make you (heil) sip wine like macaroon;

But if perchance there did a ribband come,

Not the train-band so fierce with all its drum ;

Yet with your torch you homeward would retire,        120

And heart'ly wish your bed your fun'ral pyre.
With what a fury have I known you feed

Upon a contract, and the hopes Jt might speed!

Not the fair bride, impatient of delay,

Doth wish like you the beauties of that day;               125

Hotter than all the roasted cooks you sat

To dress the fricasse of your alphabet,

Which sometimes would be drawn dough anagram,

Sometimes acrostic parched in the flame;

Then posies stew'd with sippets, mottoes by,               130

Of minced verse a miserable pie.

How many knots slipp'd ere you twist their name,

With th' old device, as both their hearts the same I

Whilst, like to drills, the feast in your false jaw

You would transmit at leisure to your maw;               135

Then after all your fooling, fat, and wine,

Glutton'd at last, return at home to pine.

Tell me, 0 Sun, since first your beams did play

To night, and did awake the sleeping day;

Since first your steeds of light their race did start,       140

Did you e'er blush as now?   0 thou that art

The common father to the base pismire.

As well as great Alcides, did the fire